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. 1 heard you fay, Isnottriy armeof length, 

That reacheth from the reftfull EngliHi Coarc 
As farre as Callis,to my V ncles head 
Amongft much other talke, that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather rcfule 
The cfler of an hundred thoufand Crovvnes- v . 

Then Bullwebroikes returneto.England; adding w ithall, 

How bleft this Land vyoiildEe,inthis your Colins death. 

^ww.Princes and Isloble Lords: _ 

What anfwer fhaU I make to this bale man : 

Shall ITo much dishonour my faire ftarres, 
Qnequalltetmes to giv.e miwchafticcmcni 
Eyther I.mu.ft.,or have mine honour fpoyl d 
With th’ Atteindor of his fland’rous lips. 

There is my Gage, the manuall fealeot death 
That markes thee o.ut tor hell. Thou : 

And will maintaine what thou halt fayd,is talle, 

In thy hearts blood, though being all too bale. 

To ftaine the temper of my Knightly fword* 

'Bul'Bagot forbeare,thou fhalt not take lt-up. 

Aum . E ^cepting one , I would he were the belt 
In aH this pretence, that hath moovd me fo- 

Fi'tz,. If that thy valour Hand on fympathies : 

There is myGag e,AumerU , in Gage to thine : 

By-that faire fujne,that ihewes me where hou ftand ft, 

1 heard thee fay, (and vantmgly thou ipak It it ) 

That thou vver’t, caufe of Noble Glofters death* 

It thou denieft it, twenty times thou lyett. 

And I will turne thy falfehood to thy heart, 

W here it vvas forged, wjth, my Rapiers poynt* , 

^.T,houda?Rnot (Coward) hvetofee 

fit*. Now by mySoule,lwoul4it 

Aum. Fit water thwart damn d to hell for ™ »■ 

Per. *A umerle,thpa lyeft ; his honour is as 
In this %>eale, as thou arCall uniuft : 

And that thou art fo,there I throw my Gage 
To prove it on thee, to th’ extreameft poynt 
Of mprtall breathing- Seize it if thou dar v djjpj 
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Aum.hnd if I doe not, may my hands rot off, 

And never brandifh more revengefull Steele, 

Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe* 

Sttr. My Lord Fit waters 
I doe remember well, the very time 
Aumerle, and you did talke. 

Fitz,. My Lord, 

’Tisvery true: You were in prefence then ; 

And you cm witnelfe with me, this is true* 

Sur.cis falfe, by heaven, 

As heaven it felfeis true. 

Fit*,' Surrj, thou lyeft, 

Sur . Difhonourable Boy; 

That lye fliall lye fo heauyonmy fword. 

That it fliall render Vengeance and Revenge, 

Till thou the Lye-giver ,and that lye, doe lye 

In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull- 

In proote whet-eof .there is mine Honours pawne, 

Engageit to the -Try all, if thou dar ft* 

Fttz,. How fondly dolt thou fpurre a forward Horfc? 

If I dare cate, or drinke.or breath, or live, 

I dare meete Surry in a Wildcrneffc, 

And fpit upon him,whilfl I fay he lies. 

And lies, and lies: there is my bond of Faiih, 

Totye thee to my ftrong Correilien* 

As I intended to thrive in this new world, 

Aumerle is guilty of my true appeale. 

Befides,! heard the baniflvd Norfolk? fay, 

That thou Aumerle did A fend two of thy men, 
Toexecutethe Noble Duke at Callis, 

A Hm . Some honeft Chrifliantruft me with a Gage, 
That Norfolk? lies-jhere doe I throw downe this. 

If he may be repeald,to try his honour. 

^Bul. fhefe deferences fliall all reft underGage, 

Till AT irfofye be-repeai'd; : repeal’d he (bail be ; 

(And though mine Enemy) reftor’d againe 

To al 1 his Land s and Seigniories : when hee’s return’d , 

Againft Aumerle we w^ll infoicehis Try all. 

H Car* 
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